U.S.S. Pendragon
10408.14
Yours or Mine Pt 2

Host Cat says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Clearing History>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host Cat says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resuming Mission.....Yours or Mine>>>>>>>>>

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Captain's Log - SD 10408.14

The Pendragon has been given the opportunity to entertain a seemingly powerful race of the Beta Quadrant with hopes of a successful first contact.  Thus far, all signs are positive and the crew is preparing to beam down for a dinner in their honor.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Paranoia has a history aboard these endeavors.  Let's hope history can be changed.

Host Cat says:
Action: The crew of the Pendragon is ready to beam down to the "Jewel of the Universe" where the Jolian's have prepared a reception for them.

Host Cat says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::standing around in the TR, waiting::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::walking down a corridor::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::In transporter room::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::walking along the corridor to the transporter room::

CIV_Vasak says:
::enroute to the transporter room::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::Standing in the transporter room checking the coordinates for the beam down::

TO_Ens_Newind says:
::walking to TR, not enjoying the fact that he is without weapon::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
*TO_Newind* TO: This is the Captain.  Where are you?

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: enters the transporter room, still trying to get the collar on his dress uniform adjusted to his liking ::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::standing in the transporter room with Tom's. Speaks awkwardly:: CSO: How about them Cubs?

TO_Ens_Newind says:
*CO* On my way to the Transporter Room, sir.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
Mutters to self:  Get it together, Luchena.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::enters the Transporter Room, tugging at her dress uniform::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
All: Gentlemen...

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
*TO_Newind* TO: Please wait for me there... we need to talk.

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::nods to the CEO::

TO_Ens_Newind says:
*CO* Yes, sir. ::now feeling even more nervous::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::emerges from Sickbay, smoothing his tunic on the way out::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::pulls at the collar of his dress uniform and nods to Thraxis::

CIV_Vasak says:
::enters transporter room and stands next to everyone else::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::shifts uncomfortably in his dress uniform::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::pauses outside  the transporter room and straightens himself up::

TO_Ens_Newind says:
::enters the TR, taking in the unusual sight of everyone in dress uniform::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::steps on the pad::

Host Transporter_Chief says:
::looks around at all of the muckety-mucks and grumbles under his breath::

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::enters the TR, in his dress uniform:: All: Hello everyone.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::enters the TR and looks around at the crew in their dress whites::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::Shrugs at the Transporter Chief and quickly walks around the console than takes up a spot near the back of the padd::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::steps into the transporter room::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: steps up on the pad as well ::

Host Transporter_Chief says:
::scratches his scraggly beard in irritation::

TO_Ens_Newind says:
::notices the CO and walks up to him:: CO: Sir?

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
OPS: Open the intercom, all stations....

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::steps onto the pad::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
All: So, have any of you seen "The Passion of the Kahless"?

CIV_Vasak says:
::steps onto the transporter pad::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::moves over to the console and opens a ship-wide intercom:: CO: Channel open, Sir.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks toward the Captain::

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::looks over at the Captain::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
*ALL*  Attention Crew of the USS Pendragon.  This is Captain Rofax.  I have an announcement to make.

Host Transporter_Chief says:
CNS: Y'all ready yet? I've got things I need to be gettin' too.....Sir.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
*ALL*   TO: Ensign Newind, please step forward....

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
Transporter Chief:  Shush.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::glares at the chief::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks toward Newind::

Host Transporter_Chief says:
::grins at the little honey in the tight uniform::

TO_Ens_Newind says:
::nervously steps forward::

Host Transporter_Chief says:
::leers::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::watches with a smile::

CIV_Vasak says:
::looks around suspiciously::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
~~~  ::convinces the TR Chief he dripped doughnut glaze on his uni:: ~~~

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::makes a mental note to put the chief on report when they return::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
In recognition of your outstanding service to Starfleet and the crew of the USS Pendragon, it is with great pleasure that I award you with the office of Chief Tactical Officer.  Congratulations and keep up the excellent work!  ::salutes and smiles::

Host Transporter_Chief says:
::looks down and licks a finger before he wipes it across the spot::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CTO:  Congratulations.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
TO: That is, if you are foolhardy enough to accept the job.....

FCO_Ens_White says:
::smiles glances at the TC than looks at the Rofax and Newind::

TO_Ens_Newind says:
::beams at the CO.. at first in shock, then in sheer joy::

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
CTO: Congratulations Mr. Newind.

TO_Ens_Newind says:
CO: You know it ::grins wide::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::continues to smile::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::grins:: CTO:  Congratulations Ensign.

Host Transporter_Chief says:
::wonders why it tastes like boozleberry instead of chocolate::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
CTO: Congratulations

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::gives the Transporter Chief a warning look::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::senses what the CO did to the chief and giggles::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
CTO: Congrats to you Chief.

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
CTO: Indeed, Ensign. Well deserved.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
CTO: Congratulations, Chief...  ::grins::  Now, let's get this party down to the surface.

CIV_Vasak says:
CTO: Congratulations.

Host Transporter_Chief says:
::thinks it’s about time...he's due for another break::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::smiles at all the congratulations:: ALL: Thank you.. ::if possible, smiles even wider::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::steps on to the transporter pad::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::steps up next to the CNS::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::steps up on to the Transporter pad::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::steps up on the padd::  TR Chief: Oh... by the way... I hear your replacement is under the weather.... you will need to work a double.

Host Transporter_Chief says:
Action: The crew is beamed down to the planet's surface in small groups.

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::steps on transporter pad::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: The crew arrives in a beautiful room, dazzling beautiful in a rainbow of colors.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::materializes on the surface and looks around::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks around::

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::hands the Captain a supplement:: CO: Take those when you get a chance.

CIV_Vasak says:
::looks around taking in the sights::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::materializes and looks in awe at the room::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: The room is draped in the finest of fabrics, silken pillows litter the floor artistically.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::materializes and takes in a deep breath, looking around for their escort::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::materializes on the surface and looks around wondering what the dazzling light hides::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::Leans over and whispers:: CNS:  Nice place ...

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  Beautiful.

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::looks around at the room, wondering about its construction and such::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::nods to the CMO::  CMO: With or without food?

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::materializes:: Self: Dang

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
Self: Gads.

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::Checks for signs of danger.::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: It smells like a honeyed perfume, the sweetest of all scents.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::notices the Doctor pass something to the Captain::

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
CO: Would prefer with food, but just as long as you take them.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::almost chokes on the sweet scent.. walks around the room looking for a sign of any canalians::

Host Pachsa says:
::enters the room with a smile::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::nose itches with the smell of the place::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::wonders why the people need the bright colors and heavy scents::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::stops and watches the beauty enter the room::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::slips the packet into his breast pocket and spies Pachsa enter::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
CNS:  They certainly love color, don't they?

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::watches Pachsa enter::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  Yes indeed.  ::steps up beside the CO::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: Once again, Pachsa is beautiful woman with scarlet skin and hair.

CIV_Vasak says:
::glances over and then stares::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::waits discreetly::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
All: Looks sorta tacky if you ask me.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::stands slightly behind the CO watching carefully::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::notices the canalian and turns to face toward her::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: She is dressed in the finest of materials, jewels gleam at her throat and wrists.

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::coughs::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::hopes she doesn't think his staring is rude::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::grins warmly from ear to ear and whispers::  Crew: If anyone ends up in jail, I am leaving you here.....

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::remembers to breathe::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  Promise?

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::smiles quietly at the COs comment::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
;:Thunderstruck::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::wonders what the planet's underside is like::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::chuckles::

Host Pachsa says:
::comes to a halt in front of them::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::lowers his eyes and bows his head::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::forces a wider smile at Mikal's comment, but says nothing::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::Still looking around for signs of danger.::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::removes eyes from Pachsa to look around at the crew::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::looks at the woman and tries to calm himself down::

Host Pachsa says:
All: Welcome to the Jewel of the Universe. on behalf of his eminence, the Zircon, may I wish you all great blessings and happiness.

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: bows slightly to Pachsa ::

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::responds with a grin and a slight bow::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::starts paying attention to Pachsa and the Captain::

Host Pachsa says:
::glances at the faces with a smile::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::Nods his head in acknowledgment.::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::bows his head slightly::  Pachsa:  Thank you.  The Federation cannot express its thanks.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks back up at the radiant creature::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::tries to act polite.. nods and smiles::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::nods::

CIV_Vasak says:
::smiles::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::glances at the assembled crew and thinks::

Host Pachsa says:
All: It will be our pleasure to offer you the best that our planet has to offer, as is our custom. Our visitors must be prepared properly to meet the Zircon.

FCO_Ens_White says:
::silently mouths 'prepared'::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: raises an eyebrow :: Pachsa: Prepared, ma'am?

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Pachsa: I'm sorry.  Does our dress offend you?

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::raises in eyebrow at Pachsa's comment.. "Prepared" ?::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::wonders what she is referring to::

Host Pachsa says:
CO: You are the leader?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks toward the Captain to reinforce his authority::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Pachsa: I am Captain Pindari Rofax.  Commanding Officer of the Pendragon.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::wonders what the crew has just gotten involved with::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::looks at the CO concerned::

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::right eyebrow raises up slightly::

Host Pachsa says:
::smiles reassuringly at the CEO:: CEO: It is our custom that those who meet the Zircon be clothed in the finest of what we have to offer. Bathed in the rarest of scents, blessed with all that we are and have.

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::Hoping a castration is not involved.::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
~~~CO: We must stay together.~~~

Host Pachsa says:
CO: Captain Rofax, it is an honor indeed.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Pachsa: However, one does not lead without proper direction to follow.  My crew.....  ::waves  his arms to the sides::  ...are the finest in the entire Alpha Quadrant.

CIV_Vasak says:
::feels suspicious about what the they want to do to them::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::thinks of getting naked with Pachsa....down, down::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::Looks at Rofax with a raised eyebrow than mouths 'finest'::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::stands tall and tries his best to look "fine"::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::eye starts twitching::

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::tries to maintain a straight face::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::still just standing to the side::

Host Pachsa says:
::smiles:: CO: I stand impressed, Captain.

FCO_Ens_White says:
::glances at the crew than at himself and tries to hold a straight face::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::senses what the others are feeling and smiles::

CIV_Vasak says:
::stands slightly nervous::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Pachsa: The pleasure is ours and I can assure you, we are equally impressed.  ::looks around the room yet again::

Host Pachsa says:
::claps her hands::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::wonders what now::

CIV_Vasak says:
::looks around suspiciously::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Pachsa: However, I have one request, if I may....

Host Pachsa says:
Action: A line of gray beings glide into the room. They are all quite beautiful, dove gray in color. with fine silken robes of a matching gray.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::wonders how nervous one person can get..::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: looks around... a hand clap usually means someone or something is being summoned ::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
<move Jeff's above action>

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::waits, observing::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::Is very hungry and is hoping dinner comes around soon.::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::figures out the answer.. more nervous than one already is::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: The males and females all have long, glittering silver gray hair, bound back in intricate braids.

Host Pachsa says:
::holds up a delicate hand and the group stops::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::looks at the grays and considers what they represent::

Host Pachsa says:
CO: Yes, Captain?

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::hopes no one blurts out and ruins this tactic::  Pachsa:  We are a unique group.  We consider ourselves one and a family.  One thought, but many voices.  I would ask that my crew be allowed private sanctuary to prepare, if it is not too much trouble.  ::smiles as warm as he can possibly manage::

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::looks over at Captain Rofax::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::glances toward the Captain as he waits on her reply::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::silently deciphering what the Captain just said::

Host Pachsa says:
::raises a delicate brow::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::doesn’t look at Rofax but continues watching the grays::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::is still trying to get some sense of their intentions::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
~~~ ::opens his mind to those all around them:: ~~~

Host Pachsa says:
CO: Captain Rofax, I assure you that your crew is in no danger what so ever. Your people will be led into the small rooms to your left and right and attended to by the Gruntavaes. They are in no danger. You will be able to hear everything that goes on.

CIV_Vasak says:
::still doesn't trust the Jolians::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Pachsa: Danger?  In a place such as this..... I am surprised such a word exists in your language.  However, I do appreciate your concern.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::wonders if they can take such a leap of faith::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::looks to his escort and steps toward the appropriate hall::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::notices the Captain is flattering Pachsa..::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::watches the Captain walk away::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: The Gruntaves break into groups of two and lead the various crewmen off to their own "cubicles".

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::Is wondering when the party is going to start.::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::follows his escorts::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: follows his gray-clad attendants ::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::allows himself to be lead away as he keeps his mind completely open::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::Looks silently at the Gruntaves and than at his cubicle but remains silent::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::goes with her attendants::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::only watching as the Gruntaves lead him into a "cubicle"::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
~~~OPS:  I'm here Jordan.~~~

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::is led into a cubicle::

CIV_Vasak says:
::hesitantly allows the Gruntaves to lead him to one of the cubicles::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: The crew is pampered, pressed, powdered, and sprayed.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::wonders what he was afraid of::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::Enjoying himself very much so.::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~ CNS:  As am I.  I do not sense any danger. ~~~

Host Pachsa says:
Action: They are given the finest of clothes, bathed gently by the silent gray creatures.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::thinks she could get used to this pampering::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
~~~OPS:  Quite the opposite.~~~

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::absorbs as much as he can... his battered mind releasing in the warm comforts all around::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks at the clothes::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::Keeps silent but looks at the fine clothes::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::is pampered, pressed, powdered and sprayed... strange::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::uncomfortable with bathing with other creatures in the same room.. or cubicle::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::does not look happy::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::silently hopes Thraxis is taking notes for a holo-program::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::sneezes as the powders are applied::

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::looks at the clothes:: Self: Don't I look special...

Host Pachsa says:
Action: The crew begins to feel highly cherished and relaxed. At least the non-paranoid ones do.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
Attendant:  No thank you.  I have my own clothes.

CIV_Vasak says:
::doesn't believe he's wearing what they put on him::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::spins as she checks out her look ... ::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: The attendant silently insists that Mikal changes.

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::dutifully puts on the clothes provided::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::doesn’t enjoy the cherished feelings or the relaxed feeling, and doesn’t enjoy the clothing::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::Believing that he looks good in anything, proceeds to put on the clothes given to him.::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::realizes he has no choice and complies uneasily::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::now in the other clothes.. wonders what the creatures want next::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::Admires himself in the mirror.::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::Is not enjoying himself::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::looks in the mirror as the pale blue they have put her in suits her complexion perfectly::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::thinks this custom to be odd, but abides::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::Still looking at himself in the mirror.:: Self: Man, it must be illegal to look this good.

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::never thought that he would suit a beige color...::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::emerges from the cubicle ... wondering what the others look like::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::tries to mask his unease for Jordan and the Captains sakes::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: As each crewman is finished, a white light scans over his or her abdomens.

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
Attendant: Excuse me... our customs require that I fold my uniform just right...  :: manages to extract his tricorder and secrete it in his gown ::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::steps back from the light alarmed::

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::looks at the white light::

Host Pachsa says:
::is waiting patiently for them to finish::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::shudders as he's scanned::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::watches the light::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::Struts and swaggers out of the cubicle in style.::

CIV_Vasak says:
::manages to hide his knife in his other uniform when the attendant isn't looking::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
Attendants: What was that?

FCO_Ens_White says:
::pulls his tricorder from his uniform and drops it into his pocket without attempting subtly::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~ CNS:  I've just been scanned ~~~

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::is holding back a scream but just barely::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::exits his cubby wearing purple-hued garments and walks toward Pachsa::  Pachsa:  Thank you.  I only hope the Pendragon can offer materials as exquisite.   

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::wonders some at the light::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::can't allow himself to reply to Jordan::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::tries desperately to pull himself together::

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::exits his cubby as well:: CO: I need to know what the light was about?

Host Pachsa says:
::smiles:: CO: You all look quite ravishing, Captain. The Zircon will be most pleased.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::regretfully walking out in pink.. "I will never live this down"::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
~~~OPS:  Me too.  Into the breach...~~~

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::steps out and looks at the others::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::leaves his room and heads towards the captain::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::looks at Newind and the color of his outfit ... suppresses laughter::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::exits and rejoins the crew::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: joins his crewmates ::

CIV_Vasak says:
::leaves the cubicle and joins the rest of the crew::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
Pachsa:I bet I look even more ravishing.

FCO_Ens_White says:
::looks at the light than steps out of the cubicle in blue cloths not looking at all comfortable in it the tricorder bulging in a pocket not designed for it.::

Host Pachsa says:
All: If you would all follow me? ::smiles and pats the CEO's arm reassuringly::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks at Jordan and smiles::

CIV_Vasak says:
::glances at the CTO and snickers::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::glances to the CMO as if he is unsure how to answer without causing a stir::

Host Pachsa says:
::looks at the TO: Of course.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::sends a nasty look Vasak's way::

Host Pachsa says:
::begins to exit the room::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: follows Pachsa ::

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::sees the Captains look, nods noting to do a full physical exam when they return to the ship::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::begins to follow Pachsa::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::allows the group to walk ahead of his, dropping back to speak with the CMO::

CIV_Vasak says:
::smirks at the CTO::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::follows the lady::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::follows the crew with a look on his face similar to that of a damp feline::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: The crew follows Pachsa down a glittering hallway to what appears to be a grand ballroom of rainbow colors.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::walking behind everyone else.. trying to avoid their looks::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::Gives an encouraging pat on the back to the CTO.::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::steps up beside the CSO::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: There are many, many people in the room. They are stunningly beautiful, exquisitely dressed, and in a rainbow of hues.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::waits for the CNS to catch up::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::walking ahead of the CO and CMO::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CSO:   Wow.

CIV_Vasak says:
::looks around at all the people::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: The people are dancing, laughing, eating, and drinking.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::whispers::  CMO: Find a tricorder.  I know several were snuck down.  Remember the source and discretely figure out what that was.  Also, if you need a reference point, you just completed a scan on me.  Run a bio-scan and note anything out of the ordinary.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::is going to die from embarrassment::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::looks around::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
CTO: See? You don't look that bad, you'll fit right in.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
TO: Don't... push it...

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
CO: Aye Captain, I'll do just that.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::taking deep breaths::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: Silent Gruntavaes appear at the crew's sides with trays of drinks and food.

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::turns to look at the CNS, then at the room:: CNS: As you say, sir.

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
Pachsa: Good heavens. Are all your visitors greeted so enthusiastically, Pachsa?

CIV_Vasak says:
::looks away from the CTO and laughs::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::looks at everyone sulking along trying to be in the rear and takes a place near the front of the crew still looking like he isn't enjoying himself::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::accepts a drink and tidbit from the tray::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::Starts mingling among the crowd of dancers.::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::moves ahead of the group and through the crowd, trying to take it all in::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::takes a drink and smiles at the Gruntavaes::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::takes some food, but not a drink::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::watches his crewmates as he sips and nibbles::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::takes neither food nor drink::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::jumps at the sudden appearance of the Gruntavaes.. then takes a drink:: Self: I hope I can get drunk.. even a little bit..

CIV_Vasak says:
::picks up one of the drinks and looks at it, trying to figure out what it is::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: The beautiful people, for they are all very beautiful, smile at the new arrivals and welcome them to the party.

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::walks to a attendant:: Excuse me, I had a device with me that has my medication in it, can you fetch it for me please?

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::accepts a refreshment as it is offered to her ... reluctant to drink after the last time she drank something untested::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::moves away from the CNS, and in towards the rest of the crew::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::walks into the fray::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::Remains sullenly silent and continues to look cranky about something::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::Starts dining with some of his newfound  female friends.::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::tries to locate the least beautiful of all the guests amongst the crowd::

Host Pachsa says:
::smiles:: All: Enjoy yourself, my friends. The Zircon will meet with you all later. ::melts into the crowd::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::moves outside of the main area trying to stand near a wall..::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::is partying::

CIV_Vasak says:
::finds a corner and hides in it, looking around at the people suspiciously::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::walks into the party, thinking, something tells me these people no nothing of baseball::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: approaches the Captain :: CO: They are certainly a friendly folks, sir. One hopes they can help us with our materials shortages, as well.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::helps himself to another drink::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::looks around for the Captain::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::Continues to flirt with the female dancers.::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::slowly melts into the crowd, looking, listening, talking when talked to, and nibbling away::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: The musicians play glittering crystal instruments that sound truly heavenly.

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::finds the counselor:: CNS: Is there some kind of drug in this drink? Like alcohol? I can't tell.

FCO_Ens_White says:
::watches the crew disperse and pulls out the tricorder and taps at it for a few moments than finds himself a bit of wall to lean on and continues to look like a wet cat::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::notices the TO, then moves on and tries to keep an eye on every crewmember.. in his pink outfit::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
EO:  I can't tell either, but I'm on my third.  Do I look drunk to you?  ::wanders toward the band::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: nibbles on something that looks a bit like calamari ::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::Politely declines drink, as he is a non-drinker.::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: The people are very friendly. They seem to especially like Thraxis.

CIV_Vasak says:
::nervously drinks his drink looking for something to make him feel less nervous::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::grabs another drink and downs it..::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::watches the musicians one by one, studying their instrument and how it is played::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
CNS: That I can't tell either. I do drink...but moderately

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
CEO: True indeed Chief.  If this is their idea of a welcoming reception, I am sure they can help fill some of the Pendragon's needs.  Try to locate anyone of influence and make 'friends.'  We need help if we are to make it home.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::empties her drink and motions to one of the servants for another::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::Stays against the wall refusing food, drink, and speech::

CIV_Vasak says:
::spots the CTO's pink outfit and smirks::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
CO: Understood, sir.   :: moves off into the crowd ::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
EO:  I don't know how to drink moderately.  ::keeps his eyes on the band::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
CNS: Looks like they do this all the time. "planet party"

Host Pachsa says:
Action: The CMO's tricorder is soon returned to him.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::moves about the crowd, trying to discretely locate each of the crew in the process::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::is in a quiet conversation about earth with what seem to be a couple of rather nice people. They talk of their world in return::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::sends another nasty look towards Vasak.. noticing someone else seeing him with a confused look::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::Has never enjoyed himself more since his academy days.::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::nods to the CO and stays on his bit of wall fiddling with his tricorder and looking like he is not enjoying himself::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::finds Ensign Liu and moves over to him:: TO:  Enjoying the party, Ensign?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
EO:  Great fun unless you're a gray one.  ::thinks of the Gruntavaes::

Host Pachsa says:
::walks up to the CEO: CEO: May I have the honor, Sir? ::motions to the dance floor::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::seeing as everyone is beautiful, looks for the most beautiful of them all::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
OPS:Baby, you KNOW IT!

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::continually thinking about the pink outfit..::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
CNS: Can the gruntavaes even speak? They were quiet with me

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: bows :: Pachsa: The honor is undoubtedly mine, madam.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::is particularly fascinated by a large cylindrical crystal instrument.  Its tone is like nothing he's ever heard before::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: The CEO and the beautiful Pachsa take to the dance floor.

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::goes to a corner, takes the med probe and begins to scan his abdomen::

Host Pachsa says:
CEO: You are a chosen one, yes?

TO_ENS_Liu says:
OPS: I mean, urr, yes I am enjoying myself very much indeed sir.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::after a third drink, notices the need to find the facilities::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::finds a stunning woman and walks up to her::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
EO:  I didn't hear a word from them either.  Perhaps they are not allowed to speak.

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
Pachsa: Ah... I am not certain of the meaning of that term in your culture.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::calls over one of the gruntavaes:: Gruntavae: Where is your bathroom?

FCO_Ens_White says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the CEO and Pachsa than shrugs to himself and continues to be miserable::

CIV_Vasak says:
::remains in the corner, eyeing everyone up suspiciously::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
CNS: Maybe they're slaves. Or indentured servants

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::grins:: TO:  Relax, Ensign.  I don't bite ... often.  ::grins again and moves off, swishing her hair behind her as she goes::

Host Pachsa says:
::looks at his spots:: CEO: You are two who are of one.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::gestures to the musician that he'd like to come up and try his hand at the instrument::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: begins to feel vaguely 'out of sync' with the room around him ::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::nurses his drink, swirling the ice around in the glass::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: the crew continues to dance and party as the music continues to play and the food and drinks flow.

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::is enjoying being able to discuss his home with these people. They seem genuine in their interest::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
EO:  Might be.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::after receiving directions, starts heading in the direction of the bathroom::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::keeps an eye on Thraxis feeling that maybe something may be up::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: The CEO and Pachsa are soon swallowed up in the crowd.

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
Pachsa: Yes... I am a joined Trill. I carry within me a symbiont, a creature that carries the memories of several hosts before me.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::starts to feel uneasy for no reason he can identify::

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::continues to scan looking for anything of note::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::quickly glances around the room for sharp objects than glances around and can't find Thraxis::Self: He's a grown man, he can take care of himself.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::makes small talk with the woman he has introduced himself to, attempting to gather information without being overly obvious::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
Pachsa: Our two species were required to create this symbiosis after an environmental catastrophe struck our home world.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::having trouble finding the bathroom::

Host Pachsa says:
::smiles:: CEO: You will share this with the Zircon? He will be most pleased.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::steps up onto the stage and looks over the crowd::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::spies the CO and heads in his direction::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::continues to look around the room for sharp objects but returns to his spot on the wall::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::Is making out with a couple of females outside the hall.::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
Pachsa: The Trill symbiosis is no secret in the Federation. I... ah... I see no reason why it should be here.

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::sees nothing abnormal, puts the tricorder away with a sigh::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::spies OPS heading his way and excuses himself::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::yep..thats it..the counselor is drunk::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: notices his vision is definitely blurring now ::

Host Pachsa says:
::smiles:: CEO: It is our honor. ::she leads Thraxis away::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::continues to search the crowd trying to figure out what is wrong::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: has to concentrate on each step so as not to stumble ::

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::walks through the crowd::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::opens a door only to find it leads to another hallway.. the urge even stronger now::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::stays in his spot near the entrance watching the crowd and looking like something the cat dragged in::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: the room becomes a swirl of color and shapes, amorphous and unrecognizable ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::smiles:: CO:  Enjoying yourself, Captain?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::is getting frantic with worry.  Quickly jumps down from the stage certain he is going to lose it::

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::doesn't drink or eat anything::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: The party continues on for many hours.

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::sits quietly, wanting to sleep::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: Pachsa walks out and claps her hands. All fall silent.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
OPS: Yes, actually.  ::looks into her eyes::  And yourself?

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::looks in the direction of the clap::

CIV_Vasak says:
::looks up and notices the silence::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::is a nervous wreck by now::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::continues leaning against the wall, and continues to remain silent::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::turns to the clapping::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: The CEO walks out from behind her. He is smiling but looking a bit dazed.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::nods:: CO:  Curiously I am, Captain.  And so is the rest of the crew ...

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::eyes widen as he catches sight of the CEO::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: Bells tinkle and chime. The lights brighten and sparkle.

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::sees Thraxis, not liking the look on his face at all:: Self: I don't like this...

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::finally finds the bathroom and runs in..::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::senses she is being truthful and turns his attention to Pachsa::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: still trying to focus ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~ ::Opens her mind to the CEO trying to sense his thoughts and emotions:: ~~~

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::makes his way over to the Captain::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::tries to make his way through the crowd toward Thraxis::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::tired, wonders what is happening::

Host Pachsa says:
All: Our visitor has saved the Zircon. We owe much to our new friends.

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::blinks::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: The crowd begins to cheer.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
~~~CO:  Something is wrong!~~~

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::looks around for the CMO, hoping he is close enough to scan the CEO::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::too busy to hear::

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::scans Thraxis::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
~~~ CNS: What is it Mikal? ~~~

CIV_Vasak says:
::is puzzled::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::stands and steps closer to Pachsa and the CEO::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: OPS senses that something is not right.

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: suddenly realizes something is very, very wrong ::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
~~~CO:  I don't know exactly.  Something has been wrong for hours.~~~

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::steps out of the bathroom to hear people cheering.. heads over to the TO:: TO: What just happened?

FCO_Ens_White says:
::glances around and wonders what is going on...but has no clue::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
~~~ ::tries to lock onto the symbiont inside Thraxis:: ~~~

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
CO: Captain! His symbiont is gone!

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::looks puzzled as she senses something is not right::  CO: Something is wrong ...

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::Steadies himself.::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::hears the CMO::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: The Zircon steps out to the platform. He is a beautiful glittering creature.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::eyes widen at what he heard from the CMO::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::looks around for an object to use as a weapon::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
Pachsa: What... what have you done to me?

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
::scans the Zircon quickly::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::irritated:: Now what is that?

TO_ENS_Liu says:
CTO: I think someone made a speech and the people were applauding.

Host Pachsa says:
Action: His hair and skin are fuscia.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::his eyes harden and focus on the Zircon::

Host Pachsa says:
Action: The crowd bows.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::starts to feel very angry::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::follows suit, only to blend in::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
TO: OK ::heads over to the FCO:: FCO: What just happened?

Host Pachsa says:
::smiles:: CEO: you are a God amongst our people.

CIV_Vasak says:
::hides in the corner::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::stands away from the wall and looks at the Zircon beginning to catch on that something very serious is going on.::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::is quietly wondering what is going on::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::works his way over to the Captain's side::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
Self: A god? ::Seriously worried::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
Pashca:  You do not understand ... he will die unless you return what you have taken ...

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: looks at Pachsa with a dawning horror :: Pachsa: You took... you took Thraxis from me!

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::stands and starts mapping out a path to the Zircon::

CMO_Ens_Carter says:
CO: 12 hours...Zircon has the symbiont.

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::reality dawns on him, even in his tired state::

FCO_Ens_White says:
CTO: Our trill engineer just saved this Zircon...I don't know how...but my guess is by sacrificing his symbiont...unwillingly.

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::Is serious now.::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::nods to the CMO and pushes his way politely through the crowd::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::follows the CO::

TO_ENS_Liu says:
::Follows CO and CNS.::

Host Pachsa says:
::smiles:: CEO: Our new God will live long...and prosper.

Host Pachsa says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<,,pause>>>>>>>>>>>>


